4oS                               LOTHAIR.

Divan, and yet somehow I cannot bear leaving those
women. If the matchless sisters would only smoke, by
Jovo they would be perfect!'

' I should not like Euphrosyne to smoke,* said Bertram.

A person approached Lothair by the pathway trora
Bethany. It was the Syrian gentleman whom he had met
at the Consulate, As he was passing Lothair, he saluted
him with the grace which had been before remarked, and
Lothair, who was by nature courteous, and even inclined a
little to ceremony in his manners, especially with those
with whom he was not intimate, immediately rose, as lie
xrould not receive such a salutation in a reclining posture.

' Let me not disturb you,' said the stranger, ' or if wo
must be on equal terms, let me also be seated, for this is a
view that never palls.'

* It is perhaps familiar to you/ said Lothair, * but with
me, only a pilgrim, its effect is fascinating, almost over-
whelming.'

'The view of Jerusalem never becomes familiar,* said
the Syrian, ' for its associations are so transcendent, so
various, so inexhaustible, that the mind can never antici-
pate its course of thought and feeling, when one sits, as
we do now, on this immortal mount.'

11 presume you live here ? ' said Lothair.

* Not exactly,' said his companion.    * I  have recently
built a house without the walls, and I have planted my
hill with fruit-trees and made vineyards and olive-grounds;
but I have done this as much, perhaps more, to set an
example, which I am glad to say has been followed, as for
my own convenience or pleasure.   My home is in the North
of Palestine on the other side of Jordan, beyond the Sea of
Galilee.   My family has dwelt there from time immemorial;
but they always loved this city, and have a legend that
they dwelt occasipnally within its walls, even in the days
wlieix Titus from that hill locked down upon the temple.'